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war, when by jealousy,of some, the intrigue of others, the General was left almost alone in a wilderness of blo'od-seeking barbarians, Coffee remained faithful among the faithless till the first conquering- stroke was given. He followed the no less desperate fortunes of General Jackson to New Orleans, when he, with his general and his gallant army, acquired laurels which will never fade until men cease to appreciate exalted patriotism."
Whoever shall go along with me through the coming history of this great soldier and see what General Coffee, his cavalry commander, was to him, will not be surprised to know that one day when the great warrior had come to be President of the United States and in the White House, he sat down to his table, pulled his hat over his eyes, and wrote:
"Sacred to the Memory of
GENERAL JOHN COFFEE,
Who  departed  this  Life
7th day of July, 1833,
Aged 61 Years.
"As a husband, parent, and friend, he was affectionate, tender, and sincere. He was a brave, prompt, and skillful general; a distinguished and sagacious patriot; an unpretending, just, and honest man. To complete his character, religion mingled with these virtues her serene and gentle influence, and gave him that solid distinction among men which detraction cannot sully, nor the grave conceal. Death could do no more than to remove so excellent a being from the theater he so much adorned in this world, to the bosom of God who created him, and who alone has the power to reward the immortal spirit with exhaustless bliss."
This strong, beautiful epitaph, every word of which is typical of the great spirit whose love of a friend outlived the grave, is on the tombstone of General Coffee in the family graveyard near Florence, Alabama.
Alabama and Tennessee ought to erect a monument to him. With Tennessee troops, by a dash that neither Murattive military life with Andr Jackson, and that in the rnost disastrous period of thr ( "r
